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tu! r. «u ifJ2?°? THE 80TT 0M OF THE OCEAN,* R0TTJN6 SOMETHING FROM WHICH 
I"! F ir E ^ H SL OUGHED OFF AS IT WALKEO. THE HOLLOWS, WHERE, ITS EYES HAD GLARED 
OUT AT THE WORLD... AS IF ETERNALLY SEEKING SOMEONE? AS <T WALKED PAST THE 
ANCIENT WRECKS, AND THE FISH THAT PLAYED IN THEM, ITS HANDS REACHED OUT 
CL*m*e, AS THOUGH TO REACH THE MAN IT WANTED. , 

AND IN THE REALM OF THE LIVING, ABLE SEAMAN JOHNNy'sMITHERS LAUGHED AND 
«Kf£i£K! ir * DREAM,NG THAT DESTINY WAS COMING HIS WAY ON DE AD FEET. NO NEED 

FOR Hill Tn wnflfiy e\Q wiA ■rtj^t/kt^m 



TO WORRY...OB WAS TNE/fEf 



. . 



en§knot~ 

X SOT A GOOD 
MIND TO 



YOUZWCHEATf 
l&i PALMED THOSE 
DICEr HELD 'EM SO 
THEY WOULDN'T 
BOUNCE BUT WOULD 
SUDE ACROSS THE 
DECK/ I WONT 
PAY-— 






WON'T, HEY? WE'LL SEE 
ABOUT THAT 1 YOU BO BELOW 
DECK WITH ME TO THE SKIP- 
PER'S OFFICE. WE 60TAREAL 
SKIPPER ON THIS FREIGHTER. 
HE HAKES YOU WELCHERS 
PAY YOUR DEBTS.' COME ON/ 



That night as the moon 
bathed the decks in 
brilliance... 



A BLUNT THUD IN THE NISHT.' A HEAVE OF 
POWERFUL SHOULDERS AND SEAMAN EDDIE 
MURRAY BOES HURTLING OVER THE SHIPS 
SIDE — HIS BRAVE THE BROAD ATLANTIC. . . 




NOW THAT A CUT OF YOUR***" 
IS SAFE IN MY NAME,! WONT 
BE NEEDING YOU ANYMORE. 
MURRAY/ r HEARO YOU 
TELLIN' NED YOU WAS FIXIH* 
TO SHOW ME UP ASA 
CROOKED PLAYER AT UNION 
HEADQUARTERS/ 



Down through the cold oepths of the green-grey 
water slides the limp booy of seaman murray.. 




For a little while a stream of bubbles rises from 
his mouth. and after a time. they stop. . . 




Slowly the dead man settles into the ooze and 
mud of the ocean's floor. his eyes open to stare 
sightlessly. he stirs — and lifts an arm . 




EODIE MURRAY/ YOU AREOEAO. YOU WERE 
KILLED BY JOHNNY SMITH ERS.' REMEMBER? 
NO...YOU wouldn't REMEMBER. YOU DIDN 'T 
ME IT HAPPEN. ..| WHE RE AM I ? IS 
THIS WATER ALL AROUND ME? I'M 
NOT BREATHING... BUT I FEEL STRONG. 
AND THERE'S SOMETHING I WANT 




While the walking horror stalks 
the ocean bottom, the havana docks 
in new york. . 



HE S ON BOARD. I GOT 
HIS TELEGRAM WHEN 
THEY LEFT RIO. OH, 
EDDIE, IT'S BEEN 

SO LONG.' -**■' 



DO YOU KNOW 
A SEAMAN 
MURRAY? 
I'M HISGIRL 
FRIEND.WE'RE 
GOING TO GET 
MARRIED... 



SURE, 
I KNOW 
HIM. HE 
GOT DRUNK 
ONE NIGHT 
AND FELL 
OVERBOARD.' 

HMMM . , 

DIDN'T KNOW 
HE HAD SUCH 
GOOD TASTE? 




0-OVERBOARD...?"N^ NOSENSE 
= SOB; POOR EDDIE... \ CRYIN' 
L .OH, MY POOR DARLING.',/ OVER 4 
WHAT'S 
HAPPENED.' 
" COME ALONS 
WITH ME AND 
I'LL— TELL 
YOU ALL 
ABOUT ITf 
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Moving slowly past the wreck 
of a long sunken ship, feet slog- 
ging in the mud, a thing that 
once was human stalks forward- 



HE'S OUT THERE SOME- 
WHERE... THE MAN WHO SENT 
ME DOWN HERE.' I WONDER 
HOW HE'D LIKE TO WALK 
FOREVER ALONG THE BOTTOM 
OF THE OCEAN.. ..WITH /MP? I 



Johnny smithers and helen jones 
soon forget eddie murray. it is 
too much fun being alive... 



LET YOURSELF W I'M HAVING 
GO, BABY '. M MUCH FUN 



SOI 



«, 






t 



HELLOOOO, JOHNNNY ' REMEMBER 
MEEEE? EDDIE MURRAY ' THE MAN 
'YOU KILLED AND THREW OVER- 
BOARD '. 



I -ID KIND OF FORGOTTEN 
THERE WERE SUCH THINGS 
AS LAUGHTER... POOR EDDIE' 

I WONDER WHERE HE IS 



FORGET HIM, WILL YA ' YOU 
GIVE ME THE CREEPS... '. 



TONIGHT * 



CA 



A 



4*- 



m 



ILL MAKE YOU ) OHHH 
FORGET HIM 



(Some hours later, as johnny 
tosses i n bed, he hears a v oice 
[calling. | jqooohmny_ 

jOHNNNr SMIflTHERS... 
hear MEEEE? I AM 
CALLING TO YOU.. 
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I M COMING FOR YOU, > NO ' GO 
JOOOHNY.' I'M J away 
LONELY DOWN ON < YOU'RE 
THE BOTTOM OF THE) DEAD f 
OCEAN '. ^ S YOU'RE 

ROTTING AWAYf 

YOU AREN'T 

ALIVE... 



AAAAA8HHH? 
GET AWAY... AGHHHf 

no... no? i don't 
want to go down 
there... not with 
you...aaa 4 
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Johnny smithers goes mao< the 
feel of that cold and sumy hand, 
sends c old shudd ers down his 
spine / helen? 




AND THEN THERE IS JUST EMPTY WATER. R0LLIN6 ENDLESSLY OVER THE OCEAN FLOOR WHERE TWO 
MEN WALK, FOREVER... 

;,^r . ■ ;m. ^v > t- -- ■ ■ " " — — — ^— — — -* 




SO LONG , MOM 
AND DAD. SALLY, 
I'LL WRITE 
%YOU AS SOON 
AS WE SET TO 
CENTRAL FALLS. 





HURRY, NEIL-PLEASE f 

CUT THE WtfEEL BEFORE 

IT'S TOO LATE< 



THE PROTESTING SOUEAL OF BRAKES. MINGLES 
WITH AGONIZING SCREAMS OF A HUMAN VOICE- 
FOR ONE FATEFUL MOMENT. THEN... 




Silence hangs over the crash 
like a pall of death. then, 
feeble stirrings sound as... 



MY WIFE --SHE'S 
PINNED IN THERE. 
,tVE GOT TO GET 
TO HER. WE 



(SORRY. MISTER, )( YOU'RE LYING- ? 


f BUT SHE'S 


ff SHE CAN'T ^ 


V DEAD.' 


M BE? SALLY — ) 


M 


\ MY WIFE... 1 

V NO? r^S 


^^ ^/ 
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For days, neil 
richards is a 
man living in 

A SHADOW 
WORLD. HIS WIFE'S 
FUNERAL, BURIAL 
•-EVERYTHING 
IS LOST IN THE 
DIM HAZE OF A 
SORROW-CRUSHED 
MIND. ONLY ONE 
THING IS REAL-- 
THE GRAVE. 
ANO DAY AFTER 
DAY, NEIL RE- 
TURNS TO KEEP 
A MOURNFUL 
VIGIL, AS-. 




GOOD EVF.NING, 
MR. RICHARDS? 
I HOPE I HEARD 
YOU CORRECTLY? 
YOU'RE SERIOUS 

^ ABOUT WHAT 



YOU SAIO? 



v 3 



CERTAINLY.T 

I WAS„YOU 

.FOOLfWHO - 

ARE YOU 

ANYWAY? 

WHAT DO 

YOU WANT? 




Bunded by 
the unreason- 
ING DESIRE Of 
A BRIEF-FILLED 
MINO, RICHARDS 
LISTENS TO A 
STRANGE BAR- 
GAIN OFFERED 
*Y THE DARK 
STRAN6BR.AS... I 



[SEE HOW SIMPLE IT IS, MY 
FRIEND? YOU ENTRUST YOUR 
LIFE TO ME, AND I IN TURN, 
WILL BRING YOUR WIFE 
BACK TO YOU. NOW, ONE 
MORE FORMALITY ...YOU 
MUST SIGN THIS 
PACT --IN BLOOD? 




n 




PATIENCE, RICHARDS? 
FIRST I WANT YOU TO 
MEET MY HELPERS. THEY 
ARE PEOPLE, LIKE YOUR- 
F WHO HAVE MADE ' 
THE BARGAIN.COME 
FORWARD, 




Suddenly, the air reeks with 
the overpowering stench of 
thf: decaying rot of the grave. 
it grows stronger and 
■stronger as weird shapes 
ehsen8ase themselves" from 
the darkness of the graveyard, 
shuffling forward until ... 



they .too, m^. Slowly, the overwhelming 

' SIGNED THE PACT GHASTLINESS OF WHAT HE'S 
'AND ARE UNITED J OONE BECOMES CLEAR TO NEIL. 
IN DEATH WITH J W 
THEIR LOVED ^-> ik 





ylEXT OAY, IN THE OFFICE OF THE PSYCHIATRIST 




,WHAT DO YOU MEAN? 
I TELL YOU I SAW AND 
HEARD ALL THESE THINGS? 
I EVEN SIGNED MY LIFE AWAY 
IN BLOOD... MY OWN BLOOD. 




EASY.NEIL? ALL I 
WAS TRYING TO SAY 
WAS THAT YOU WERE 
PROBABLY SUFFER- 
ING A 
BROUG 

SHOCK OF YOUR 
'S DEATH 



HALLUCINATION/) 
IGHTONBYTHE/ 




Slowly and 
painfully, 
under the 
expert care 
of doctor 
kubnor.neil 
richards 
BE8INSTO 
FINO HIS 
WAY BACK TO 
THE WOULD 
OF REALITY 
ANO SANITY 
THEN ONE 
DARK NIGHT, 
WEEKS LATER . 



THIS IS THE FINAL 
TEST OF MY TREAT- 
MENT, NEIL. YOU 
MUST OVERCOME 
THE FEAR ANO 
DREAD THAT SEIZED 
YOU HERE AND I KNOW 
YOU WILL . 







STOP IT- YOU OON'T 
EXIST? YOU'RE JUST 
A PHANTOM OF MY 
IMAGINATION. 
GO AWAY? 




At the commano of their master, the 
dwellers of the ground creep closer 
closer to neil richards. suddenly... 



UNCLEAN 
AND 





BUT AS THE DOCTOR HASTENS TO 
AID HIS STRUGGLING FRIEND, HIS 
FOOT SINKS INTO THE SLIME OF 
A GRAVE, AND... 



NOW ONLY THE DISMAL MOANJH* 

OF THE WIND IN THE TREES 

BREAKS THE HUSH OF THE DEAD. 

SOMETIME LATER..., 
y ' -— *OHH...MY 







II 1 . 1 



The CHAMBER 
of DEATH ! 



■ 



THE THING that I am about fo relate 
happened to me on what was to be the 
first and last day of my service as a rookie 
policeman. It also accounts for my decision 
to leave the force the next day, as well as to 
leave that cursed city as well. I have never 
spoken of it for fear of my sanity being 
questioned, but 1 am now writing it for 
the record. 

1 had been assigned to the outskirts 
the city; a lonely beat that ran alongside 
the cemetery which borders the city line. 
Being the newest man at the precinct. I 
drew the worst hours and the loneliest 
beat — the hours immediately after mid- 
night, and the walk along and through 
the cemetery. 

It was a moonless night and cold. 1 
started walking my beat at midnight with 
the discordant ringing of the cracked bell 
at the cemetery chapel gonging out the 
hour. There was no one in sight, not even 
a keeper at the gates. I walked along the 
picket fence at the graveyard's edge, 
through the rusty gates, and along the 
overgrown path through the center of the 
cemetery. 

We had to patrol there, for several ugl) 
crimes had occurred in that deserted spot. 
The cemetery was very old, much of it had 
long gone to rot and decay; rumor had it 
that the first settlers had placed it on the 
site of an old Indian, and possibly pre- 
Indian graveyard, that had been there for 
centuries before the Pilgrims came to this 
part of New England. I walked, my shoes 
echoing emptily against the lonely ground. 
Tombstones leaned at crazy angles, white 
and grey, in the night; an occasional 
weather-streaked and neglected mausoleum 



shone whitely amid the weeds as my search- 
light played over it. I saw no one. 

Then I noticed a light. An eerily sway- 
ing, flickering, greenish light, moving 
somewhere over in the darkest and oldest 
part of the cemetery. I stopped and watched 
it, then started silently across the graves 
towards it. I wanted to seize whoever the 
intruder was, and I didn't want to warn 
them of my presence. 

It seemed to be moving around an old 
mausoleum, and as I drew closer, it seemed 
to disappear inside the tomb! I reached the 
spot seconds afterwards. The light was 
gone, but the ancient crumbling stone vault 
had been opened — for its greenish bronze 
door was ajar. 

I grabbed the edge of the door, swung it 
silently open. I saw before me that instead 
of the inside of a tomb, there was a flight 
of stone steps — going down into the sub- 
terranean depths! Into the areas below the 
graveyard. Down, disappearing on those 
steps, was that flickering, weird light! 

I followed, closing the door, but not 
allowing it to shut altogether. I was in 
total darkness save for that eerie glimmer, 
swaying down the stone steps far below me! 

Down the stairs I went, silently, guided 
by that ghostly light. I must have de- 
scended several hundred steps, far below 
the ground, far below the level of the city, 
when at last the steps ended on the floor 
of an old abandoned sewer. 

The floor of the sewer, unknown to the 
city, was ankle deep in stinking, stagnant 
water — seepage from the worm-rotten earth 
above. Before me, in that passage beneath 
the graveyard, the greenish light was bob- 



bing, and now I saw that there were two 
such lights! 

I followed them as silently as I could. 
AH about me there was darkness and damp, 
about my feet the cold vile water slushed. 
The rotting brick walls were slimy to the 
touch. The squeak of rats and the swish of 
their loathsome bodies in the water came 
to me. Then, somehow, 1 had come around 
a bend and found that I had taken some 
sort of short cut, for the bearers of the 
lights were passing directly before me. 

What I saw I shall never forget. The 
thing, the awful thing that led — for there 
were three figures in single file — was a 
creature of sheer nightmare, a product of 
Satan's nethermost hell ! It was huge, seven 
or eight feet, and its head was a bare and 
grinning skull. Rags covered its huge bony 
frame — moldy corpse rags — and it leaned 
upon a bone for support that could have 
come from no monster that ever walked 
this earth! Cackling upon its shoulder, 
chained there, was a vHe batlike thing with 
rubbery wings and a monkey's face. The 
skeleton monster carried a lantern, a flick- 
ering green flame within it, and a chain 
from that hand swung back to connect with 
the wrist of ... a girl. 

She walked directly behind the skeleton, 
and she stared before her without expres- 
sion. Her eyes were stunned with horror, 
her hair fell in disarray about her shoul- 
ders, she walked in bare feet through the 
dirty water, and there was something about 
her features that made me think I knew 
her. But I could not seem to remember 
where I had seen her. The chain on her 
wrist continued on to end in the hand of 
an old and bearded man who walked last 
in line, carrying another lantern. His lined 
and timelessly evil face looked like that of 
Father Time. 

The three passed without noticing me. I 
followed slowly after them, in a daze of 
horror, my mind reeling as I tried to figure 
out the meaning of it all. From time to 
time, I noticed the skeletons that lay on 
the tunnel floor, the batlike monsters that 



squawked and yammered as the trio passed 
— then 'ahead at last I saw that the tunnel 
came to an end in a haze of sullen red light. 

I watched them grow closer to that tun- 
nel's end, and I saw that it was the opening 
of some sort of great chamber, an area lit 
with a red flickering glow, like some giant 
oven. They vanished across the threshhold 
and to that spot I myself staggered until 
at last I stood at, the very end of the tunnel 
passage and gazed into the hidden under- 
ground chamber. 

It was a cavern that seemed to have no 
end, that seemed to go down and down 
into the very bowels of the earth. Red fires 
danced through it and the shapes of hor- 
rible beings leered and did unspeakable 
things within it. I cannot describe it — no 
description could do it justice. 

I fled then; I fled wildly, madly, in an in- 
sane frenzy. I ran through the sewer, re- 
tracing my path, the bat-things screaming 
at me and flapping rubberly around me, 
the skeletons cracking beneath my flying 
feet. Somehow I found my way back, some- 
how I clambered up those hundreds of 
time-worn stairs, reached the door of the. 
old tomb, slammed it shut, and fled scream- 
ing from the cemetery, back to the lamp-lit 
streets of the sleeping city. 

For I knew where I had been. I had at 
last remembered where I had seen that 
girl. It had been her face I had seen in the 
papers that very day, sullen and unre- 
pentant. It had been she, the murderess 
who had slain her family in cold blood, 
who had gone to the gallows that very 
night, who had been hung by the state for 
foul murder, and consigned for her evil to 
everlasting damnation. 

It was she that the demons had taken. It 
was her cursed soul that had marched in 
chains through the ancient cemetery and 
down into the haunted ground under the 
guard of Satan's own messengers — and it 
was to the very gates of Hell itself I had 
followed her, and I had looked for one 
ghastly moment into that crimson-flamed 
chamber. 



THE END 
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THE STRANGER IN STUDIO X! 




IT WAS THE WEIRDEST FIFTEEN MINUTES THAT ANYONE AT RADIO STATION WftrtR fv/fr 
REMEMBERED. THE SPINE TIN6UN6 SERIES OF MISADVENTURES WHICH MADE THaTnVhT SO 

!K??S5S S?5a2"^ y AT "">»'*»*. 0N AN otherwiser™ne eSg £«D TO§e 

W " E , T HOSE WHO SAW N THE .OCCURRENCES OF THE NEXT QUARTER HOUR THE SORT OF EE^E 
PUZZLE TO WHICH NO MAN WOULD EVER FIND AN ANSWER. THOSE NEVERTO-BE-FORGOTTFN 

wu?*I£ Z? £ !Zii^"Zf£l t i m FEA * STARTED IN ™E MIDDLE OF DAWN CREIGHTON'S 
POPULAR DISC JOCKEY PROGRAM... STARTED, IN FACT, AT THE VERY MOMENT THE DOOR TO 
CREIGHTONS BROADCASTING BOOTH OPENED, AND IN WALKED... 'THE STRANGER IN STUDIO X'" 



THE TWELVE O'CLOCK TIME- 
SIGNAL HAD JUST SOUNDED, ON 
WBOR'S MOST POPULAR PLATTER- 
SPINNING PROGRAM.. 



HEY, THIS IS SUPPOSED, 

TO BE A PRIVATE 

STUDIO, MISTER... NO 

ONE'S ALLOWED IN 

HERE WHILE THE 

PROGRAM'S ON 








D-OIEDf MIKE ALLAN. ..DEAD? 

I-I CAN HARDLY BELIEVE IT... 
HE'S BEEN AROUND HERE SINCE 
WBOR FIRST OPENED ITS DOORS? 
M-HE WAS THE FIRST FRIEND 
[*— I I HAD HERE... 





AND THE STRANGEST THING 
ABOUT THE WHOLE EPISODE IS 
THIS GHOUUSH- LOOKING GUT 
WHO WANDERED INTO STUDIO X 
TO TELL ME ABOUT IT.' THOSE 
GLASSES OF Wt..,H-HEY!\i* 
AT THE HEAD OF THE STAIRS..' 




Y »-W*Zlitl/CE ALLAN.' ' 
t JUST HEARP THE CRAZIEST 
STORY ABOUT YOU, OLD- 
TIMER? SOME WEIRD CHARACTEP 
SNEAKED INTO STUDIO X DUR- 
ING MY BROADCAST j 
AND TOLD ME ^ 
THAT YOU... H EH, 
HEH...THISLLKILL 
YOU WHEN YOU 
HEAR IT... 







MIKE- DEADf HIS NECK SNAPPED 1 
UKE A TWIS ON THAT FALL 
OOWN THE STAIRS. ..NOW 
HE S 60NE.JUST LIKE 
THAT ffHOUL IN STUDIO 
X SAID HE WOULD BE.'J 



tv-. 



S-SAY.'THAT 6UY WITH THE FISHBOWL 
EYES KNEW ALL ABOUT MIKE BEING 
DEAD...EVEN BEFORE IT HAPPENED? 
IT...IT'S IMPOSSIBLE... IT'S THE 
MADDEST THING I EVER HEARD OF? 
IT COULDN'T HAPPEN...OR 
COULD IT? 





I PUT ANOTHER RECORDING W NEVER MIND THATf 
ON FORYOU.MR.CREIGHTON-. T SOMETHING FISHY 
THEN THE TELEPHONE RANG._) GOING ON AROUND 
SOMEBODY WANTED YOU — -^ HERE... AND YOU'RE 
TO PLAY... ^ THE ONE WHO CAN 

STRAIGHTEN MCOUT? MIKE 
ALLAN WAS ALIVE UNTIL 
A MINUTE AGO, YET YOU 
TOLD ME.„ 




...ANO I TELL YOU HE'S A 
MANIAC. DON? I WAS BUSr 
INHERE WITH THE CONTROL 
PANEt ANO COULDN'T STOP 
HIM FROM PICKING UP THE 
MIKE/ BEFORE X KNEW WHAT 
WAS HAPPEN! NO HE ANNOUNCED 
THAT MARTIN ZANDER, PRESIDENT 
OF STATION WBOR, HAD 
COMMITTED SUICIDE _A ( WHAT? 
AT (0 MINUTES 
AFTER MIDN 16 HTf 



LEAVE THAT TELEPHONE 
WHERE IT IS? ITS PROB- 
ABLY THE BOSS CALLINS 
TO TELL ME I'M FIRED? 


t^M 
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YOUR HOUSE WAS DESTROYED 
BY FIRE LESS THAN A HALF- 
HOUR AGO... 




NO SOONER HAD FRIGHTENED DON CREIGHTON 
FLED PROM STUDIO X THAN THE STRANGER 
LEANED FORWARD... 




W J 



WE INTERRUPT THE DON 
CREIGHTON NIGHT-OWL 
PROGRAM TO MAKE AN 
ANNOUNCEMENT OF TRAGIC 
1 IMPORTANCE f AT EXACTLY 
12:15 THIS EVENING, IN FRONT 
OF THE WBOR BROADCAST- 
ING STUDIOS, TWO VEHICLES 
COLLIDED IN AN ACCIDENT 
WHICH COULD BE HEARD 
FOR BLOCKS AROUND '. 



fMi 



WE ANNOUNCE THE DEATH, 
IN THAT ACCIDENT, OF AN 
ENTERTAINER ON THE NIGHT- 
OWL PROGRAM, MR. DON 
CREIGHTON • HE WAS KILLED 
AT PRECISELY 12 15 THIS 







HERE'S THE GUT'S 
WALLET. LET'S SEE 
IF IT TELLS WHO HE 
WAS.'HMMM .. HERE'S 
AN IDENTITY CARD. 
DONALD M. 
CRE/6HT0N. 



CREIGHTON...? 
SSAY...HE'S THE 
GUY WHO RUNS 
THAT DISK JOCKEY 
PROGRAM RIGHT 
DOWN THE STREET* 



THING...HIS PROGRAM 
WAS ALLOUEEREO 
UP TONIGHT... 






NO SOONER DID HE SAY "/T IS 
NOW M/DNIOHT" THAN EVERY- 
THING SEEMED TO GO HAYWIRE. 
VO/CES SORT OF ARGUING IN THE 
BACKGROUND... RUNNING FEET...THE 
WEIRDEST THING YOU EVER HEARD.' 
AND STRANGEST OF 
ALL...SOMEONE 
ANNOUNCED ' 
CREIGHTON'S OWN 
DEATH ...A COUPLA 
MINUTES BEFORE 
IT ACTUALLY 
HAPPENED? 





IF ANYONE HAD 
NOTICEO, A MAN 
WITH THICK- 
LENSED GLASSES 
TURNED AND 
WALKED SLOWLY 
DOWN THE STREET 
AT THAT MOMENT. 




COMPLETE BIRD CAR£ 
STATION 



'only 

$169 



H 



■-T_ 



1 



fREf 

PHONOGRAPH RECORD and GIFTS 

from THE BIRO FRIENDS of AMERICA— 
Unbreakable Vinyl phonograph record 
of 18 authentic reproductions of.. 
Bird Calls and Songs, Bird Picture Book, 
Bird Food, and Double Throat Bird Call. 




Bird 
House 



■ ■ 



Whether you live in country or 
city, you ton get new pleasure 
ems' thrill* from this amazing com- 
plete outfit. Besides you will be 
performing a needed service for 
eur feathered friends and Amer- 
ican wildlife. 



BIRD FEEDER 



BIRD BOOK 





BIRD BATH 



BIRD CALL 
RECORD 



DOUBLE 
THROATED 
BIRD 
CALLER 



New for the first time ever, you <on get this omening complete outfit. 
Bird house, bird both, feeding .lotion, all made of fine rust-proof 
sheet aluminum embossed and decorated so that the birds will lovo 
td use them, plus: • frte bird food • Easy to use bird caller • Bird 
picture boob and ■ Unbreakable vinylite hi-fldelity record of 18 bird 
calls and songs — all for the amazing low price of $1.69. 

In a few minutes you can set up your outfit on your own window-sill, 
porch, or tree Birds will flock to your feeding station, lobe baths in 
your bird both and sing and chirp to your record or your own bird 
calls. Soon, too. tome birds will mabe their home in your bird house, 
lay their eggs ond start to raise a family All your friends will envy 
your wonderful new pets, and your ability to imitate their calls. 
Parents and teacher will be amazed at how children know and learn 
to do so many new things. 




10 DAV FREE TRIAL 



Just- bstnuM w- knew you mil lav* ihn waeeerful Bird 
(«te •<alUe» «•• moke this alter. Jail fill in the tauaoa 
beta*. W» will rwih your whets outfit by return nail 
»§tih»r with tht t'i* bird titter, recent, bint read, and 
bird enter* be***. S*» ii we aee 1 »se it fw 1ft is* i. If ysw 
*r* ■** delijhled, |Ull (tturn lh# fltuminwHi havie, ft**** 
»«4 bi'rf berth *«« • nbmi «f the wtflili amhou >«<♦, 
Aee* <■•*•> elt rtw *»<* e* * t'" *'** «• *<■» »»»b •»«* ■*•' 
b« ih. fi.it Mi yaw *.i|hkerk«e« i* him Itui -e-e.rM 

—■•"'-"' "■ ' ' ■ ' ■m i 1 ■ —I I ii 



" BIRD FRIENDS OF AMERICA, DEPARTMENT JJ 14-| 
1 35 Wilbur If,, lyabreak. New York 

1(3 Ruth me my fomeleie lird House, Care Station, Bird look, 
for only $1.M. If I em Ml 1 00V. delighted. I may relet* 
hibI, fat prompt refund) »t tK* full lumbal* prir*. 

■ d **"■ C.O.D. I will pay »*»tm« VM •■w delivery »Kn • ftw <«*K teiiaee 
" AOfJtEM 



YOU GET AU THIS: 




• Sheet flliHuiaua* hire* 
hauit, ia "antral talari 




• Simulated >**< bird both 




• lint t**a'ta« «•"•■ 




• «!/*- faad 




• lit* *«H >"««« 




• teak ef 34 bird eutwras 




• Aataricaa lief 




• Unbreakable vinyt 

pheneereph retard wttb 
18 auihenri* bird cell* 









Bird Food, Ctterd and <olloi - 
ihe outfit attar IB aayi fraa I 



NIGHTMARE! 
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In their greed for power some nations might go to any length to destroy 
those who stand in their way to achieve world domination. now that the secret 
of the atom bomb is known to others, the un ited states must be doubly careful 
of attack with its own weapon. u.s. agent andriko banoff held the knowledge 
of just such an attack. on him rested the fate of thousands of lives and the 
^destructio n of new york harbor. 

f^JJ TOrAi. /TAP/AH POPT AV EASTEPAl 
EUPOPE WtfEPE TH£ PPEISHTEP KAP/S 
PECEI/ES A PECULIAR CAPSO AM THE 
0£AO Of rt/tSHT... 



THE/ ABRlVBP HiSHT 
OH "WAS. WE'LL BE 
ABL£ TO SAIL WTW- 
|N THE HOUR .' 





[&HORTLy AFTER. THE ATARiS 

sa/ls from the closely 

GL/ARoEP P/ER A/VO 8Y 
£>AWM /S PAR OUT AT SEA.. 



VERY PECULIAR THINGS GO 
ON ABOARD THIS SHIP. 
LAST NIGHT THEY BROU6HT 
ON VERY MYSTERIOUS BOX- 
ES... WRAPPED IN LEAD/ 
AN HOUR LATER WE SAIL. 
MIGHTY QUEER, EH 
COMRADE ? 

BAH' 
VOU'RE 
CRAZY ' 




CRAZY, HUH? J \eNOU6H: 
WAS ONE OF THOSE \ I AM 
WHO HELPED BRING \ NOT IN- 
THE BOXES ABOARD. TEREST- 

vou should have Jed. the 

HEARD THE CAPT- / LESS I 
AIN WHEN I /KNOW THE 

SUPPED. ^BETTER. 1 
DO MY JOS. 
I AM ONLY 
A SEAMAN. 



' '• .V ' v ■■ ! , - " 'I 

IT CATS THAT NIGHT 
3ANOFF EXPLORES THE 
I BUNKERS OF THE KAR/S.. 



^ 



fj? 



w% 



>9 



MAYBE I'O BETTER WATT 
T/L. WE HYT WO-ATLANT/C. 
LESS CHANCE OF /NTER>- 
PERENCE. MATE TO 7H/NR 
MAT WOULD HAPPEN TO 
M£~ ff TA/EY RNEW I 
WAS A as. AGENT' 



HE WAS R/GHT/ THEY'RE 
WRAPPED /N LEAP ALL 
R/GHT WHEW' 'F THEY 
ARE WHAT I Ttf/A/X 
I'VE GOT TO GET WORD 
To WASN/NGTON R/GHT 
AWAY/ 



-X\N 



i Ft 



lv 



[TOUR PAYS LATER, AS THE ATARIS PlOHS 7HROUSH HEAVY 
SEAS IN MID- ATLANTIC, 8ANOFF LURES THE WIRELESS OPER. 
ATOR FROM HIS SET IN AN EFFORT TO GET A WARNING 
MESSAGE TO ^SHINGTON iKIUS<iiHEREISHOTCo ^ s£ 

OKAVi BUT IF THEk \ UP IN THE SALLEV. I'LL TA<E 

CAPTAIN FINDS M \_ OVER FOR VOU IF VOU 

OUT IT WILL BE J* _ s-f&AY. NANT SO/V\e . 




*UT TtVO PAYS £.AT£P AMO PiPTY M/l£S 
OPP NORFOLK A SUPPP/SM6 £v£rtT TAK£S 
PlAC£...f 



THESE 

ON. NOW 
THE NAME 

THE VESTNIA 
LANPIN6 IN 



S££, I TOLP SOU 
WAS SOMETHING 60IN& 
THgy ARE CHAN&N6 
OF THE SHIP TO 



_ Wr THAT*//<$#TAS 8AHOFF APPROACH'S 
THEPAD/O CAB/N H£ F/fi/OS /T SuAKOSO. . . 



WHAT DO YOU WANT UP \ACHJ yOU FRIGHT- 
HERE, ANDRIKO?I HAVE ENED ME.' I WAS 
ORDERS TO KEEP EVERY- JUST GOING TO ' 
ONE AWAY FROM THE /ASK PETER IF HE 




1 DON'T KNOWi WHATEVER IT IS, 
ITS NONE OF OUR BUSINESS.! 

1 DON'T ASK QUESTIONS J 

NOW GET OUT. 

OF HERE I J ALL RIGHT, 




LZSESP£PATE, TUe FAT£ 
OP M£*Y YOPX //V MS 
tJAWOS. 3AMOFF /S UtfASt.£\ 
70 ACT AS 7H£ 0£ATtf 
LAO£a/ sm/p ahchops jv 
7h£ a/appohss. . . 



\S TH£ CA3l£ AHO HOOK 
SW££P T#£ 0£CK BAA/OFF 
0£l/3£PAT£iy Sr£PS /A/ /rs 
PXTtf.. 




SE£ THAT THEY ARE PUT ^ 
OVER IMMEDIATELY.- UNDER 
THAT SUOy OUT THERE 
WOULD BE A 6O0D SPOT. 
MAKE SURE THAT THE 
NOEFOLK PAPERS A26 
BURIED AND THE NEW 
ONES IN ORDER. 



Off /CSS Of 7H£ f.B./... 



THEY COVERED THEM- \ WE'VE 
SELVES FROM EVERY TlFIED THE 
ANGLE. WE'VE SOT ' /HARBOR. PO- 
TO STOP THEM /UCE ANP ALERT- 



I PEEL WNE. 
I WOULDN'T 
/HiSS 3£lN<S 
NO- \ IN ON THE 
KILL FOR 
ANY- 



IVE 
ALREADY 
PONE SO. AS 
SOON AS THE BOX- 
ES ARE REPLACED 
WE'LL BE READY 
FOR ANYONE 



NOW/ _y^ED EVERY PORT 

'CITY TO SEARCH ALL 
SHIPS/ YOU'D BETTER 
SET SOME REST THAT 
WAS A ROUGH SWIM./ 



I THING ' 






you CAN COME 
BUT YOU1L 
HAVE TO 
STAY ON THE 
COCK. QONT 
KANT THEM 
TO RECOGNIZE 
YOU. 



i 



c$ 



tj 



w 
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~>$OM£T/M£ LAT£X tfAXBOK POi./C£ A/YO 
£8./. A5£UrS SWARM ASOARD 7f/£ 

fR£/e*T£R. . . 



THIS SHIP IS IM- 
POUNDED. WE ARE 
SEARCHING HER 
FOR CONTRABAND. 




I ASSURE YOU, 
YOU 'WILL FIND 
NOTHING. WE DO 
NOT PEA3LS IN 
SMUSSjSfe. 




V£ SEARCHING PARTY P'SCOVfRS THE 
'OJPL/CAT E l£AO- COV£R£0 BOXBS... 

& CHIEF/ 
QUICK/ I 

THINK WE'VE 

FOUNP 

IT/ 




r STOPf I TELL 

the truth/ you 
mix se sosey 
if you OPEN 
THEM / 




») 

% 



W£ &OX£S A#£ OP£/V£0 AHD 7M£ £M3A#fiASS&> A<S£Vi 
AWD EXACTLY WHAT 7»£ CAPTA/M SA/O TH£Y W0ULD P/MOJ 
SC/£A/77FIC MSTM/M£A/TS... 

YOU WILL RE6RBT 
THIS, 5IR. /W/ CONSUL 
WILL HEAR OF THIS 
AFFAII? ANP I WILL- 
HAVE SATISFACTION/ 



ALL *ISHT, MEN, \yoU HAVE 
iSUESS IT WAS A \NOT HE ASP 
FALSE ALASM. LETS J THE ENP 
SO... ONCE MOPE, /OF THIS. IF 
LcAPTAIN. fAA-/ I <THOSE IN 

*sAy i AM soi?Ry \st*uments 

FOR THE TROUBLE 1 ARE PANv 
VOJJ HAVE BEEN J AGED, VOU 
PUT TO. 




7»£ SAO S/£WS... 



YOU PUT US ON \ WRONG. THEy 

A SPOT SANOFF. \ PONT CHANGE 

.THOSE BOXES / SHIP NAMES 

HELP SCIENTIFIC/ ANP PESTINA- 

lNSTBUMENTS.<TIONS JUST TO, 

WILL BE HELP /THE CAPTAIN'S \ B*lNG IN SCI' 



COULP BE, BUT THE 
BOAT'S IN THE 
SOMETHING'S \ CLEAB. NOTHING 
WE CAN CO. 



RESPONSIBLE 
If 
*M£'S STILL 

,Atwe.' — 



GOING TO STIC 
UP A MESS OVEC, 

THIS. 



ENTIFIC INSTRU- 
MENTS. THEyee 
HIDING SOME- 
THINS / 



NO... 
T/A 

%nctc- 

COMING TWAINS AR- 
OUNP. SOME- 
THING MIGHT TUBN 
UP I'LL SEE lOU 
LATER, CHIEF. 



>.V 



r 2 *- NoXEN VVEPE COM- 

MAWA-MO-MO/ 'LOOKXPLETELy FOOLEP. 
AT THE FOOLS GO f I'M \OU£ SUPESlOes 



il*»4«V9 S>V//>. . . Aes, si*, the stu'pip 



GLAP THIS HAPPENED 
NOW WE ARE THE IN- 
JURE? INNOCENT THEy 
WON'T EVEN WATCH US 
NOW. SENP OUT THE 
LAUNCH FOR THE 
REAL BOXES 



'*-rZZ3S* 



NEVER LEAVE A 
LOOSE THREAP, 
EVERYTHING IS 
THOUGHT OF 



„ A tf/DO£/V SPOT CW W£ DOCK 8 A AZ- 
OF? S££S TA/£ LAVA/CM SO AA/O /?£7VBA( 

mm 7W£ a?£al Boxes... 



-20- 







\q£COHD* IAT£P. 



t An/sr f/mo our 
*WA7 rp£y pia* 

TO GO. PfPPAPf 
wey wwr 70 SP/P 
7H£ 60PI8 /MAA/P 
OP PI A A/7 /T ///, 

7p£ c/ry. 



W 7P£ AP£/SP7£P t SAMOA* SP/£S 
WPOUSP 7P£ CAff/M MM0OH' AS" A 
S//WST&? A/SOPS CP££PS~ UP aSP/A/O 
P/M- ■ ■ 1 



pocy s/Hotre, rp£yp£ pc/7t/m<s 

/T T06£TP£P P/GPT /P TH£ 
CAP7A/PS CA8/P. TP£y MUS7 
PLAP 70 8£OW 7hf£ SP/P UP 

yy/rp rp£ 80M8 app rp£ 
PAP80P w/th /r. 



i wonobr if .\a spy.' the'* 
there 15 still captain 
time to 6et i will be 
the f.b.... i pleaseo to 
u/////////<noyj about 
you... y/// 

rTS BAHOPF! 



Pft2 



> * 



XT. 



m 



Ly&FP COP5C/OUSP£SS P87UPPS 8APOPF 

P/PPS P//US£iP /PS/P£ 7P£ CA8/P W/TPESS- 

/PS AP AA4AZSMS SC£P£...\ 



60, BANOFF, you ARE THE 
ONE WHO SAVE AWAV OUR 
SECRET. PRETTy CLEVER,. 
BUT UNFORTUNATELy NOT 
CLEVER ENOUGH. DQ<o ' 
STANP UP WHEN I 
TALK TO you ' 



WELL, TRAITOROUS 
SNAKE, WHAT HAVE 

you to say for 

YOURSELF? SPEAK 

W.-AYY&/ 
STOP// 

SNOOT 
HIM/ 



THIS, CAPTAIN, THAT 
WHILE I'M ALIVE- 
you WON'T <5ET 

away with youe. 

HORRIBLE SCHEME/, 




<soop. we MUST BEACH ^ 
THE »OAT THAT IS O0N& 
TO PICK US UP BEFORE 
MOftfilHS OR THE/ W/LL 

leave. TWerRe at the 
other cup of staten 

ISLAND... NOW TIB HIM UP 
AHP SAG HIM. I VWNT 
NO SLIP-UPS THIS 
TIME. 

PONlT 

worry, I'll 

SEE TO 
THAT / 



&/W& 



\Liioo^o 



AM> 
#£LPl£SS SAM^/= 

XOK AS TH£ 7S/6- 
6£* /S *£»t//LT.. 



sK*5 



MfAfiS ea*W.£T/&>/ 3AA/OPF SAWCS -*V7D A 
MOfiASS Of 0*SM/X,.,7HgN Si/BeSWy AT 
W£ 0OOK AMD AWtrrtOLfS.. . 



JM A SUrf&LWS 
FOOL..7HAT BOMB 
tf/U XAU. THOUS- 
ANDS, weeae THf 

C/7Y. /* X COULO 
awy OO SOM£- 



THE CHIEF T ALL R/0HT, RAISE 7HEM,AHP 
AMD HIS J H&H f DEWCH THAT TWA 
MEM/THAN</ EER QUICK AND ONB OF 
GOO ■... Ay«U RELEASE BANOfiP.' 
NO! 
NO/ IT CAN' 
NOT BE / 



4Jf&>> 



"Mm 



IT IS HIS 

FAULT .' 

JTLL KILL... 

AAeGHL 



, THANK SOP, vfU 
60T HERE ■' I 
WAS SURE IT 
WAS AUL OVER. I 
THOUGHT THOSE 
RAT5 HAP 1QU 
BUFFALOED. 




aofWY >DU MAP TO se "\lt POESNT 
SCAREP THAT *W/, BAN- \ MAK6 

off, but j wanted to ]ahv dipP' 

SET THEM WITH THE /ERENCg 
GOODS. I W»NTEP THEM J AS L0NS 
TO 8RlN<S OLTT THE /AS -»OU «©T 
REAL 9TUPF .' idj HERE. ^ 



4P%/5' iM0£2> AV£*W 
**Ar7£MPT WAT 
MJ9HT H4!/£ ¥/*&#££> 
£P£M «wr <jv w/" 

,«<*,*35 /WWr F0U&V£O 
7W£LI/£ A*Ofi£ BOM8S 
#&?£ OH*Z>l/£fi£0 
AM> W£ tfOR&/BL£ 
7&*£AT OP A7QM/C 
0£X7XUeT/ON WAS &*£>' 
&> &y W£ AL£XTN£S$ 
AA40 #£SOU#e£RJLN£SS 
f?£ AS£fff MK4, 

AVPtf/*t> &ANOFP. 

WYUl'W// 




START YOUR FUTURE TODAY! 

Set the facts on NATIONAL SCHOOLS' famous Shop-Method Home Training! 




*± 



A BRIGHT FUTURE awaits you in booming 
Radio-TV industry. More than 100 million 
radio sets, 20 million TV sets, now in use! 
Eaeked by National Schools' famous Shop- 
Mstiwd Training from America's Radio-TV 
Capital you can command good wages in 
the opportunity -career of your 
choice — engineer, service-repair, 
inspector, designer — in radar, 
electronics - or your-own profit- 
able business! Make that bright 
future come true . . . start now! 
WE OIVI YOU COMPLETE PARTS, 
INCLUDING HIGH-MU TUIJSI 
Yours to keep. 
Yon learn by 
doing, 
actually 
build 

generators, 
R-F oscillators, 
and this big Super-Het receiver! 

WE GIVI YOU THIS STANDARD 
PROFESSIONAL MULTITESTERI 

Locates trouble, adjusts delicate 
circuits— a valuable profit-earner 

for you 

when you 

become a 

qualified 

Radio-TV 

technician ! 



t rinkl UAIIf VAII I 

LEARN MOW YOU 
TOO CAN EARN 
TOP MONEY IN 

THESE BOOMING 
INDUSTRIES! 







UT rsATfOHAi SCHOOLS af to* ftitMtas, 
California, a RasWant Tatfutkal TrotW 
School for Marty half a century, train 
you at ham* far a high-pay ina future In 
these big-future Industries. 

Earn While) Yot* Laarn! 

Make extra money repairing frienda' and 
neighbor*" care, trucks, radios, TV sets, ap- 
pliances. Every step fully explained and illus- 
trated in National Schools' famous "Shop- 
Tested" lessons. Latest equipment and 
techniques covered. Tou master all phases- 
start part-time earnings after a few weeks ! 

YOU MCUVt ntHNDLY GUIDANCE, both as a 

student and graduate. Our special Welfare 
Department is always at yoar service, to 
help you with technical and personal prob- 
lems. You receive full benefit of our wide 
industry contacts and experience. 
ORArT A«? National Schools training helps 
you get the service branch, and 
higher pay grade you want. 

APPROVED FOR G. I. TRAINING 



AUTOMOTIVE-DIESEL 

& ALLIED MECHANICS 



EXPANDING AUTO-DIESEL INDUSTRY needs 
more and more trained men! 55 million 
vehicles now operating, 6 million mora 
this year— plus 150,000 new Diesel units! 
Garages, car dealers, transit lines, defense 
plants, manufacturers, are desperate for 
™~„™«» the kind of trained specialist* 
i produced by National Schools' 
•Shop-Method Home Training." 
Start now on the road to lifetime 
security. Mail the coupon today! 

WE GIVE YOU THE TOOLS OP 
YOUR TRADE I This fully-equip. 
ped, all-metal Tool Kit is youre 
to keep. We 
also give you 
a complete 
set of 






* IREEI 4B8 


H^a FREE! "" 


RADIO-TV ~* 


f^ AUTO-DIESEL 


BOOK A $ 


fes BOOK* 


LEMON 1 v* 


*S LESSON! „ 



* k Wfc ito ^to y~*#?}C$$£&C>ltat»lttW»tf& 



. MAIL I 

COUPON NOW 

START YOUR 

HIGH-PAYING 

FUTURE 

TODAY! I 



precision 

drawing "" 

instruments, and Slide Rule. 
These professional tools help you 
learn, then earn.' 

NATIONAL 
SCHOOLS 

Technical Trade Training 8inct I90i 

IOS ANOtUJ »7, CAUFOtrllA 
In Canada: 81 1 West Hotting ■ Sireet 

Vvtiuvtr 4, S.C. 

Kill s»i SUli iti miii.it Citim trt.i.i 



I acts ' -'. 
MAIL TO CIIK1 NEARfST TOU! 



^ ( mall In envelop* or paste on postal cardj ^ 
NATIONAL SCHOOLS, Oept. HH-34 
4000 *. Hausroa Street *23 We it Polk Street 

Las Ana.U. 37. Calif. Chicago 7, III. 

Please rush Free Book £ Sample Lesson checked below. No 
obligation, no salesman will calL 

O "My Future in Radio-Television & Electronics" 

a "Mu Future in Automotive-Diesel d Allied Mechanic*" 

mm , arerwnsT 19—. 

■"""" ■ ■■■ 
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»8TATC 



■'"'■» 

D Chsck here H interested in Reiidsnt School Training « lot AngeUt 

VeTHlANS. Civs Dots of Oitchotoe — , „ ,, , I 
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Check 



YOU Want 



Kind of Body 



RIGHT IN THE 
COUPON BELOW 



Awarded the 
utle of "The 
World's Most 
Perfectly De 
•eloped Man." 




EASILY You Can Hove 



JUST tell me where you want it — 
and I'll add SOLID INCHES of 
powerful new muscle SO FAST your 
friends will grow bug-eyed with 
wonder! 

Do you want me to broaden your 
shoulders— put trip-hammer power in 
both your arms-make your 
legs two pillars of strength? 
Then just check what you 
want below. I'll prove you 
can get it in just 15 minutes 
a day— in your own home 
—or it won't cost you a 
penny! 
I don't care if you are 
15 or 50 years old— or 
how ashamed of your 
present physical con- 
dition you may be. I 
can give you a "barrel 
chest" and a vise-like 
grip. I can shoot new strength 
into your old backbone, exercise 
those inner organs — help you 
cram your body so full of pep, 
vigor and red-blooded vitality 
that you won't feel there's even 
"standing room" left for 
weakness and that lazy 
BW feeling. I'll wake up 
that 
sleeping 
energy of 
yoursand 
make it 
hum like 
a high- 
powered 
dynamo! You'll teel and look differ- 
ent. Man, you'll begin to LIVE! 

WHAT'S MY SECRET? 
"DYNAMIC TENSION"! That's 
the ticket! The identical natural 
method that I myself developed to 
change my body from the scrawny 
skinny chested weakling I was at 1 7 



ARE YOU 



to my present superman physique 1 Thou- 
sands of other fellows are becoming mar- 
velous physical specimens— my way. I give 
you no gadgets or contraptions to fool with. 
When you have learned to develop 
your strength through "Dynamic Tension" 
you can laugh at the artificial muscle- 
makers. You simply utilise the DOR- 
MANT muscle-power in your own God- 
given body-watch it increase 
and multiply double-quick into 
real solid LIVE MUSCLE. 



Always tired? 

Nervous? 

Lacking in con- 
fidence? 

Constipated? 

Suffering from bad 
breath? 

Fat and flabby? 

Oo you want to lose 

or gain weight? 

WHAT TO DO 

ABOUT IT is told 

ill my FREE BOOK 



My melhod-"£>ynamic Ten- 
sion" will turn the trick for 
you. No theory— so easy! Spend 
only 15 minutes a day in your 
own home. From the very 
start you'll be using my meth- 
od of "Dynamic Tension" al- 
most unconsciously every min- 
ute of the day- walking, bend- 
ing over, etc.-to BUILD THE 
MUSCLE and VITALITY 
you want. And you'll be using 
B the method which many great 
athletes use for keeping in con- 
dition— prize fighters, wrestlers, baseball 
and football players, etc. 



illustrated 32- 
Page Bo:*, Just 
UN Coupon. 




■ drHJa 

SEND NOW for my U .nous 
"Everlasting Health and Strength." 'v. 
3>/2 MILLION fellows have son' for M 
already.) It contains 32 pages, packet 
from cover to cover with actual photo- 
graphs and valuable advice. Show* v. . at 
"Dynamic Tension" has dene Tar oil. •.■;■*, 
answers many vital ejuestirr". Page by 
page it shows what I* can du ibff YOU. 

This book is a real piiic for nr>y i al 
low who wants a bettei build. Yet I'll 
send you a «--'Jpy absolute! ._. Just 

glancing through it 
may mean the turning 
point in your wno 
life! Check the fofor- 
maticn yor want 'In 
the coupon belov.-) and 
rush it to ma person- 
ally CHJUtfrES ATLAS, 

De p«- 132C : *^ "»» 

23rd ii., M. r. 10, iv. t. 



. 




CHARLES ATLAS, DEPT. 132-C 

115 East 23rd St., New York i ;) N, 



7?&Zt C&VlgM C&Czt ':. &K* 



{Check as many as you like) 

□ Mora W«ght— Solid— ie Xh> 
Plows 

□ Iroefcr Chut and Sfeettt 

□ Wort Powerful Am- 1 

□ Slimmer Watit and ■ 
Q Mora Powerful '.?g 

□ letter Slctf . Mai ■ - 
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"a.*:* v-:.:.- for Booklet A, 
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LIVE BABY 

TURTLES 
GIVEN AWAY 

WITH THIS OFFER 



Here's one of the most exciting toys you've ever owned. Just think — a tia 
, boby turtle all your own. What's more, a real growing garden to keep 
him in, a garden you plant and grow all by yourself. You can teach him 
to recognize you when you feed him. Watch him swim — set how he 
pulls his head and feet into his shell when he's frightened. You can have 
turtle races — you can make a little house for him to live in — and all 
the time you can watch how the lovely, soft grass 



EVERY BOY AND GIRL LOVES THESE CLEAN , 
LITTLE PETS. DEUVERED HEALTHY AND ! 



IN A 
PACKAGE. 



SPECIAL MOSS-PROTECTED I 



MAGIC 



"$ %j grows — see and smell the beautiful flowers. You'll 
' amaze your friends with how much you know about 



V 



"V 



animals and plants 



ROCK GARDEN 

Grows Real Grass 



& Flowers in 4 Days 



v 




FEATURES; 



j tverything You Need 

1 "ou -•' all s„- rtemi — 

; .-'•u etr> f need on*thi-'q 
J ' t t1> 3'. Moglt 

,* at..-. .*ei?t . Moglc.soii, 

i«-|-, £o*-' icti ... 

' -i-o 'ive 
• cn* v r 8iigM-/qla*«J 

rntij! ttifUtttty . . . Amentafl 
Hog ... Tfl.-siol fha( ajJent 
q*ld tlostt . Sirn-jloled 

iStlH, fin.nl *6od. Many ... 
ufhV exeiiinj fec.&:es. 



Magic 

Seeds in 

Magic Soi 



HERE'S OUR OFFER 

You pay only $1.65 ftr Ihc 
rock garden and turtle . . AND 
. you mutt be 100% delighted or 
money back. Only 3 arders la a customer with 
Ibis spatial offer. Hurry Coupon! 



10 OAY 



A reol growing Rock Garden — about 100 
square inches of sweet grass and bright lovely 
Powers — for you to care for. When the flowers 
grow you con f-'utk a bouquet for your mother 
cr friend. When the grass grows too high you 
wll hove to cut and trim it. And all the lime 
_ you will hove a beautiful garden you can be 
proud of ond show off to your friends. You'll leorr. mony useful things, 
too — it wiil even help you understand many things they teach at 
school. 



Oept.AV-221 



■Honor House Products Corp. 
* 35 WiOrar ST. t|i*mkJLY. 

■ Ruin mi «o(k Garden and li» bat, turtle si once. II I ore 

inol compUtety iccli'.fitd I may morn Ifti jordtn tor prompt 
refund 



lurtle 



ol Iht loll 
AiSOlUTEtY 



purchase price, and I 
FIEE. flia II $1.69 



may keep the. 



I 

I Q Enclosed find 
□ Send C.0.0. I'll pay postman, plui C.0.0. fee on defivtfy. 



in full Dayman.. 



NAME. 



i 

|aod«ess_ 



-d*--J 
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